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life measured by heart beats, yet content in the
contest of an hour, and making the most of things ;
the inexplicable diversity of character, the delicious
inconsequence of chance, the drug that secures a
momentary oblivion, the pageant that engenders
thoughts of eternity. So might a contemplative
man look upon a bridge-table and smile and weep.
And what material there is for the philosophical
essayist in the history of the rule and method of
the game. What obscure human cravings were
satisfied by the change (never quite relished by the
expert few) from whist to bridge, and the other
change from bridge to auction bridge. What
force led to the assault of contract bridge, and
what to its defeat ? These things are interesting ;
but equally interesting to the student of affairs is
the gradual divergence between the American and
the English games. Most suggestions for change
in bridge come from America. America invented
the double of one as a signal ; that has been
generally accepted here, and at this very moment
the ironmonger's excited wife in Stow-on-the-
Marsh may be having it explained to her by the
enthusiastic bank manager of that remote, indeed
non-existent, town. But the Americans have
introduced other changes which we obstinately
refuse. First they abolished chicane. Then they
decided that, although nominal point values
should remain the same, a call of five clubs should
rank higher (as a call) than one of four spades.
Underneath those changes is it not possible to feel
a hatred of natural inequalities, a republican
Utopiaiusm, which is foreign to ourselves? If
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